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PREFACE 


TEMPLE  BELLS 


Temple  bells  again  are  ringing, 
Spreading  gladness  ev’ry where, 
Unto  us  the  clear  call  bringing 
From  the  holy  house  of  pray’r. 
Sweet  it  is  to  hear  them  pealing 
Out  to  all  the  world  the  call, 

As  away  the  hours  are  stealing, 

And  the  golden  sunbeams  fall. 

This  their  music  is  expressing,  . 

This  the  message  that  they  bring,— 
Seek  the  open  door  of  blessing 
And  the  altar  of  the  King. 

Now  the  troubled  and  the  weary 
Seek  the  blessed  house  of  pray’r, 
And  the  weak,  and  worn,  and  dreary, 
Go  to  find  the  Saviour  there. 

Like  the  music  from  the  steeple 
Is  our  TEMPLE  BELLS  of  song 
Given  out  to  help  the  people 
God’s  glad  praises  to  prolong. 

May  the  songs  within  it  bless  Him, 
Causing  souls  to  look  above, 

Causing  many  to  confess  Him 
And  abide  within  His  Love. 

James  Rowe. 


GO  ON. 


No.  3.  SOMEBODY  IS  READING  YOU. 


I’VE  FOUND  IT.  Concluded. 


And  be-cause  H.  gare  Hia  life  to  Bare,  His  pram  is  rmg-ing  in  my  soui. 
And  what-e’er  be  -  tide,  He  will  a -bide,  To  lead  me  to  the  tree  a  -  bode. 
He  will  keep  my  soul  serene  and  whole,  Till  I  am  safe  with  Him  at  home. 
He  would  guide  you  itraight  to  hearea’s  gate,  And  fill  your  life  with  joy  and  Iotb. 


1  In  the  light  of  love  from  God  a  -  beve,  I’m  press-ing  np-ward  to  the  goal; 

2.  Withmy  record  clear  and  faith  sincere,  I  fol-low  Him  a-  long  the  road; 

3.  Tho’  the7 way  be  steep  and  storm,  may  beat.  From  Je-sus  I  .hall  aev  -  er  roam, 

a  o: _ _  ha  rAHAAmed  and  fre®.  SuD-port-ed  by  the  une  a  dov®i 


For  He  has  made  me  fre.  and  whole.  By  His  great  grace  di  -  vine. 

For  He,  yes,  He  j\  ^  ^  J 


SOME  DAY  WE'LL  MEET  OUR  MOTHER.  Concluded. 


MOTHER  LIVES  IN  GLORY. 


’ 


\J 


No.  8.  GATHER  THE  HARVEST. 


all  Yacdell. 


ALL  WILL  BE  WELL.  Concluded. 


No.  JJ.  LABAN. 


SOMEBODY  NEEDS  JUST  YOU. 

James  D.  Vaughan. 


1.  Du  -  ty  is  call  -  ing  from  m  _ _ _  _ _  ^ 

o'  o00’  ?,nd  y°u  ,on,'  ly’  Misused  can  sup  -  pTy;  Strange  ft  may  seem,  but'tto 
in  -  to  jour  heart,  Pray  for  the  strength  you  will 


3.  Pray  that  the  light  may  come  in 


com -fort  and  light;  Oh,  do  not  think  you  have  10th -ing  to  do. 

Mas  -  ter  knows  why;  Now  is  the  time  to  be  will  -  ing  and  true- 

need  for  your  part;  Both  will  be  giy  -  en,  a  -  bun  -  dant  -  ly  too- 


rork  you  shoild  do.  God  waits  to 


No.  13.  WHEN  WE  CROSS  O'ER  THE  RIVER. 

Rowe-  J.  W.  Vaughan. 

-  PJ 

1.  Oh,  what  rap  -  tar#  we  shall  know,  how  our  hearts  will  o  -  ver  -  flow, 

2.  We  shall  s«e  the  streets  of  gold  and  our  lored  ones  there  be  -  hold, 

3.  We  shall  lose  our  earth  -  ly  care  aid  be  sweet  and  pure  and  fair 

4.  In  the  glo  -  ry  of  His  love  we  shall  see  the  King  a  -  bore. 


When  wc 

*  m  m  **  n 1  r  ^  ™  i* 

i  cross  o’er  the  riv  -  er,  by  and  by; . 

i  a  a  bys  ani  by: 

J _ ^  j  r  1.  r»  1 
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We 

We 

Far 

Anc 

shall  see  the  shin  -  ing  shore  and  be  safe  for  -  ev  -  er  more, When  we 

shall  en  -  ter  with  the  throng,  sing-ing  out  the  glad  new  song, When  we 

be  -yond  the  reach  of  strife  we  shall  en  -  ter  in  -  to  life,  When  we 

1  in  words  so  sweet  and  clear  His  dear  wel-come  we  shall  hear, When  we 

— g 

g — !r — tr — fr - — jw  |-h  *  lT — f= — P= — I 

-s-  1 

u 

D.  S— We  shall  f 

lee  t! 

i  li  1/  \  1/  *  *'  "  '  | 

he  gra  -  cions  King  and  with  saints  and  an  -  gels  sing,  When  we 

C  ^  u  i 

by  and  by, . When  we  com#  to  that  cit-y  in  the  sky  1 . 

yes,  by  and  by,  in  the  sky! 


JUST  AS  I  AM. 


Virgil  0.  Stamps. 


No.  14. 

Charlotte  Elliott.  Arr. 

n  '  Very  Slow. 


s=Es=:j^  Is.  s~  -*-*-*-„ - q 

l—£~2-  d'd - J  —  3-s- 

nm  and  wait 

To  rid  my 

3.  Just  as  I 

4.  Just  as  I 

1.  Jist  as  I  am  with-out  c 

m  h  N  N  ■N  y  ^  *  IS  N 

me  plea, 

- 1 

^=L.I.I  fi  f  r  r 

<r$-C  ST  *•  J 

P  u- 

U'  u 

— 1 

blood .  was  shed  forme, .  And  that  Thou 


EOul .  of  one  dark  blot .  To  Thee  whose 

con  flict  many  a  doubt,  . Fight -ing  and 

par  -  don,  cleanse  re-liere .  Be  -  cause  Thy 

Bit  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 

J  J  -T  ^  x  ,  J  J  J  J:  ,  x 


u 


JUST  AS  I  AM.  Concluded, 


J  ?  Vi  — 

z  Z  u  u 

Thee .  At  Thy  dear  Lord .  and  bless  me  now _ ..... _ 

I  come  to  Thee  And  save  me  Lord  And  bless  me  now. 

No.  15. 

L.  C.  T. 

NEARING  HOME. 

L.  C.  Taylor. 

1.  I  am  trailing  to  my  home  a-bove,  Ey  -  'ry  day  I’m  near-ing 

2.  Dear  broth-er,  come  and  go  with  me,  Ey  -  ’ry  day  I’m  near-ing 

8.  Oh,  glo  -  ri  -  ous  tho’t  when  we  get  home,  Ey  -  ’ry  day  I’m  near-ing 


D.  S.— Ev  -  'ry  day  I’m  near-ing 


home;  Where  all  ie  peace  and  per -feet  lore,  Ey  - ’ry  day 

home;  And  we  shall  sooa  onr  SaY  -  ionr  see,  Ey  -  'ry  day 

home;  Through  fields  of  bliss  and  love  we’ll  roam,  EY-’ry  day 

.  ~t~~ — 1*“  |T*~  t*~  -*l — 


=£=&=£=£=, 


Ey  -  'ry  day 


that  sweet  heme  I 
Tine.  Chorus. 


i  shall  roam,  Ey  -  ’ry  day 


v  b  b  i  i 

I’m  near  -  ing  home.  Er  -  * ry  day  I’m  near  -  ing  home . . . 

-r~-£-3-T—r- r^— 


No.  16.  SAVED  AND  HAPPY. 

James  Rowe. 


SAVED  AND  HAPPY.  Concluded. 


Fine.  Chorus. 


1  gath  -  er  yon  -  der,  1 

1^;.  je:.  ? — 

nd 

f»-  - 

tzzc 

by.  All^our  souls  will  thrill  with  joy,  care  no 

\Jz — U — V — U — U — 

=4 

gath  -  er  yon  -  der,  l 

jy  , 

>y- 

No.  19.  LOOK  FOR  ME,  FOR  I'LL  BE  THERE. 


No.  20.  IF  ALL  WERE  JUST  LIKE  ME. 


SO  HAPPY  IN  HIS  SERVICE. 


No.  21. 


Nos  22.  WORKING  AND  SINGING  FOR  JESUS. 


No.  23.  ONLY  GIVE  ME  JESUS. 


HE  CARES  FOR  YOU. 


No.  24. 


No.  26.  CHRIST  IS  WITH  ME. 


CHRIST  IS  WITH  ME.  Concluded. 


No.  28.  THE  GLADNESS  OF  HEAVEN. 

James  Rowe.  James  D.  Vaughan. 


-S- -ji- 

1.  By  fol  -  low  -  ing  Je  -  ns,  my  Sav  -  lour  and  King,  My  soul  has  a 

2.  I’m  tell  -  ing  the  sto  -  ry  of  love  day  by  day,  And  sing  -  ing  His 

3.  What-ev  -  er  be  -  tide  me  my  soul  will  not  roam,  But  fol  -  low  the 


T  fr  b  e 


in  -  der  -  ful  ear  -  ol  to  sing;  From  day  un  -  to  day,  where-so- 

lis-es  I  fol  -  low  His  way;  And  that  to  the  end  I  His 

ss-ed  One  all  the  way  home;  So  know -ing  that  His  i 


PREPARE!  Concluded. 

Qj= 


No.  33.  KEEP  MY  HAND  IN  THINE. 

James  Rowe.  G-  Kieffer  Vaughan. 


.  .  r  p  r 

1.  Keep  my  hand  in  Thine,  dear  Sav  -  iour,  Walk  be  -  side  me  day  by  day, 

2.  When  the  storm  is  sweep-ing  o’er  me,  And  the  path  I  fail  to  see, 

3.  When  I  reach  the  si  -  lent  riv  -  er,  Tho’  my  faith  be  ver  -  y  weak, 

4  Till  I  see  Thee  in  Thy  glo  -  ry,  Till  I  meet  Thee  face  to  face, 

■  i  i  j 


WE  ARE  READY.  Concluded. 


WAVES  FROM  CALVARY. 


WALKING  ALONG  WITH  ME. 


No.  37. 


SOME  GLAD  DAY. 


bless-ed  tho’t . sweet  rest  will  come, . Some  glad 

2.  These  heav-y  bar  -  -  dens  we’ll  lay  down . 

1.  Our  suff’ring  too  .  will  all  be  past, . 

t.  All  war  and  strife .  will  soon  be  o’er . 

1.  0  blessed  tho’t  sweet  rest  will  come,  sweet  rest  will  come, 

T-  -  -'S  >  ,|N  , 


CHORU3. 


No.  40.  SONGS  OF  OLD. 


No.  42.  M  A  f^TMTITV  TT7CTTC  WLTCDcirrr.  X  7 1 — . T  ,  „  „ 


p^e-c;pr|s9  g; 

n  £  -Pi  ’  14Iag'm  ■  fy  Je  -  BUS  wher-.v  -  er  you  go. 


•  t  saaa 

■  - - ,»«  * 


No.  44. 


KEEP  STRAIGHT  AHEAD. 


We  will  sing  un  -  end  -  inff  praise  in  the 


up-ward  way,  And 


KEEP  STRAIGHT  AHEAD.  Concluded. 


thorns  a-round  us  spread, With  the  blessed  Master  leading,  we’ll  keep  straight  ahead. 


No  45  THE  BLESSED  ONE  LEADS  ME  NOW. 
i>o.  ■*->.  M  D  McWhorter. 

James  Kr—~ 


...  burdened  and  wea-ry  and  go  ing  ^  the  tempter  T 

2.  Sin  no  loag- er  en-slaves  me,  for  now  I  am  tree,  / 

3.  All  my  fu  -  ture  on  Je  -  sus  the  Lord  I  have  os 


He  has  hid  -  den  for- 


way,  And  the  bless  -  ed  One  leads  : 

be,  For  the  bless  -  ed  One  eads  r 

last,  For  the  bless  -  ed  One  leads  i 


.  v  r 

DJS. — My  tri-als  are  past,  I  amhap-py  at 
Fine.  Chobus.  K  .  N  1 

^ppl^ia=S 

He  leads  me  a  -  long 


ROLL  ON  SWEET  BILLOWS. 


No.  48. 


ROLL  ON,  SWEET  BILLOWS.  Concluded. 

roll  on;  Roll  on . from  heaT-en  b  - 

roll  on,  swoet  billows,  roll  on;  Roll,  roll . . 

.  i~  M  J- - - - ~J  j, 


THE  PARTING  HAND. 


No.  49. 


No.  49.  ^  THE  PARTING  HAND* 


D.  S. — Well  sing  and  shont  thro’  endless  years. 


No,  50.  PM  HAPPY  IN  HIM. 


Chas.  W.  Vaughan.  Suggested  by  A.  M.  P.  Adger  M.  Pace. 


ffe-8-«— 1 4- g— ij— 4—; j- 

-•^5^* -5- 

\V  •  £.  ♦  •  • 

j  1.  I  am  so  hap  -  py  in  Je  -  ana  to  - 

2.  I  am  so  hap  -  py  in  Je  -  bus  to  - 

S.  I  am  so  hap  -  py  in  Ja  -  bus  to  - 

L  |a  jl  jr-ps — jg — j g- 

tr__>7  1?  p  P  &  tr- 

day,  For  He  has  bro’t  peace  to  my  soul; 
day,  My  life  i3  now  HiB  tocon-trol; 
day,  I’m  pressing  a  -  long  to  the  goal; 

I'M  HAPPY  IN  HIM.  Concluded. 


WILL  THE  LIGHT  HOLD  OUT.  Concluded. 


No.  53.  JESUS  WILL  KEEP  YOU. 


No.  54.  WHERE  THE  LINES  COME  TOGETHER. 

James  Rowe.  Theme  suggested  by  W.  W.  McG.  W.  W.  McGIamry 


_ _ _ T. 

7  u  7  f 

1.  It  will  be  a  hap  -  py  day  at  the  end-ing  of  the  way,  Where  to 

2.  Dear  ones  gone  will  greet  ua  there  and  will  leave  us  not  a  -  gain,  Hearts  with 


this  land  so 


far  from  home,  Meet-ing 


WHERE  THE  LINES  COME  TOGETHER.  Concluded. 


•  '  N  N  JS  j  J  JV*- 


OH!  CHRISTIANS,  SING. 


No.  56. 


THE  JOY  OF  SALVATION. 


■ 


No.  60. 


S.  J.  Oslin.  Melody  in  2d  Ten 


OPEN  THE  PEARLY  GATE. 

MALE  QUARTET.  Slow. 


>4 


1.  Sweet-ly  the  heav-en  -  ly  breez-es  we  hear,  Pall  -  ing  up  -  on  the  de- 

2.  Earth  with  its  fail-ings  will  all  soon  be  past,  Sure  -  ly  the  life  is  ap- 

3.  Trusting  and  lean-ing  on  Je  -  sus,  our  Friend,  Thru  the  dark  val-  ley  His 

4.  Whis-per-ing  an  -  gels  are  fly- ing  a  -  round,  Read  -  y  to  car  -  ry  the 


No.  66.  WORK  ALL  THE  WHILE. 


No.  68.  PRAISE  HIM  ALL  THE  WAY  HOME. 


PRAISE  HIM  ALL  THE  WAY  HOME.  Concluded. 


WHAT  A  JOY  TO  KNOW. 


Virgil  0.  Stamps. 


1.  What  a  joy  to  know,  as  thro’  life  I  go,  I’vs  a  faith-ful  Friend  all  my 

2.  What  a  joy  to  know  that  He  loves  me  so,  Tho’  I  wan-der  oft'  in  the 

3.  What  a  joy  to  know  that  my  life  can  show,  To  the  world  the  depths  of  His 


IV.  a  Friend  who  Is  faith-ful  and  kind  and  true;  Who  a  -  bides  with  m 
who  is  kind  *nd  true; 


her.  be  -  low,. .  And  this  Friend  will  be  your  Fri.nd  too. 

be  -  low.  And  this  Friend  of  min#  will  be  your  Friend  too.. , 


No  71.  IT  IS  SWEETER  EVERY  TIME  ’TIS  TOLD . 

Tillit  S.  Teddlie. 


H 


1  There's^  sto  -  ry  old  that  kas  oft  been  told,  Of  the  bless  - ed  One  who 

IFrjdbssrs  'sit JSALVi.  ssi 


«  r  A.d  r  bi.,,  S. 

,.«.go,.bjJ  a.  *  S'uSVm  on  lh.  .k.».  •!  O..Tb.t»ill 


n  i  ^  — N— I - -r|:=pJ=3E=^  ~~F~fl 

fe??r~ 

^  \ 

d- less  day; Sing  glo  -  ry, 
Sing  “glo-ry,  h 

rf~b  ]j  — b-  u  ,  i  i 

shout  glo  -  ry, 

al  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!”^shout  jglo-ry  to  His  name,  ^ 

\^\rv—%=\ 

f 

n — *7 — ^ — 'p — 

No.  73. 


James  D.  Vaugnan. 

— E-h— - -fe— |srds:±ri 


1.  lT  the  one  who  died  ^  7i"wS^  S^fread^hT lighto^Hif  word 

2.  Do  the  best  you  can  lstoHim  Spread  the  light  of  His  word; 


Make  the  Saviour  known,  letting  '» ■  -  X  d  the  ught  of  His  word. 


r 


0 


No.  74.  THE  CALL  FOR  REAPERS. 


No.  75.  KNOWING  THAT  HE  IS  MINE. 


Katharyn  Bacon. 


James  D.  Ball. 


1  Un-to  mv  b^y-iourwffose  grace  is  me  keeping,  Frae-ly  I  all  r.  - 

2  Oft  -  en  I  think  how  He  suf-fered  to  save  me,  Tru  -  ly  ’twas  love  di  -  vine; 

3  Trusting  His  mer-cy,  in  faith  to  Him  clinging,  Striv-ing  for  Him  to  shine; 

4.  Joy  is8  my  por-tion,  He  banished  my  sadness,  Nev  -  ercan  I  re  -  pine, 


-ing  m  sav-ing  or  reap-ing,  Knowing  that  He  is  mine, 

since  He  free-ly  for-gave  me,  Knowing  that  He  is  mine. 

-  der-ful  love.  I  a*  sing-ing,  Knowing  that  He  is  mine. 

Heav-ens  Hl^  gain,  end-less  glo  -  ry  and  gladness,  Knowing  tot  I%>  m^e^ 


Hap  -  py  am 
Ev  -  er 
Heav-en 


Tf 


.-fcn 

LIS. 

k(— < - - - 1— r- f> — i 

^  v.  a. 

\*r  s  .9 

Noth-ing  m 

-  -i-  -»lr  ^  "  f  *  * ^  * 

ly  soul  can  dis-may, . . .  Je  -  sus  is  with  me  each  day; 

my  soul  can  iis-may,  _ 

^  M  •  .* 

pil 

1/ 

^P 

I'M  GOING  THERE. 


r 


No.  76. 

James  Rowe. 


Pkce . .  prepared  on  high .  For  all  who 

bnght. .  e  -  ter  -  nal  strand, .  A  rsst-ing 

PIace . where  dear  ones  wait .  And  watch  for 

hou8« .  of  man-sions  bright, .  All  shin -ing 

God’s  lore  re  -  ly; .  It  is  a  home .  sn-preme-ly 

in  Glo  -  ry  -  land, . Where  there  is  joy .  be-yond  „  n- 

m-side  the  gate; . Their  souls  re-joice, .  are  pm  e  and 

e-ter-nal  light; . Some  day  the  crown .  of  life  to 


^  1 _ . 

f  ■  — " 

v  z  z  z  fr  * 

pare, . And  bless  the  Lord, . 

fair . And  bless  the  Lord, . 

.  I’m  go-ing  there . 

.  Pm  go-ing  there . 

.  I’m  go  -  ing  there . 

wear, - . - -  Oh,  bless  the  Lord, . 

—  f 

.  I’m  go-ing  there . 

—*■— »  .  A  fs 

n  ,  Chords.  ^  ^ 

^  r — — ■ 

~u~Wm  u  ^ * 

w — ^ — gj  ~  i 

T,  .  Pm  go-ing  there  wn,nunnstmyjung, 

Im  go-ing  there . with  Christ  my  King . .  I'm 


I’m  go-ing  there 

there . His  praise 

A  N  N  N*7 


.  His  P™»  to  sing;  Bis  home  and  throne . and  love  to 

His  home  and  throne 


No.  78.  A  HAPPY  DAY  IS  COMING. 


No.  79.  WHEN  THE  GLORY  OF  THE  LORD  APPEARS. 


L  Care  may  rot’  «  of  '  our  amt' the  seem  drear  long, 

2.  Tho’  to  -  day  we  face  the  foe  and  our  trl  -  ala  be  d  , 

3.  All  our  hard-ships  will  be  past,  .kies  no  more  be  oer  ^  cast, 


fS s: 3  5 S'-g 

’.“a  r  .1  „™iSdt.  go,  Wh»tb.  fio-  n  ot th. ted  .p-p.™- 


No.  80. 

Mrs.  T.  B.  Jones. 


MY  SHEPHERD. 


Thomas  B.  Jones. 


1.  My  Shep-herd  leads .  me  day  by  day .  And  keeps  me 

2.  Sometimes  the  way .  is  rough  and  dim, . .  And  then  He 

3.  I  know  He  keeps ........  me  in  His  care, .  And  watch-es 

1.  My  Shepherd  leads  me  day  by  day, 


u  u  u 


'  i/  ■'V- 1  y  r 

fills . my  earth-ly  needs; .  From  Him  I  know.. 

And  freely  fills  my  earthly  needs;  From  Him  I  know  1 


•R7T \r  CUT7PT4FPn.  Concluded' 


No.  81.  OUR  HEAVENLY  FATHER  KNOWS.^ 


# 

No.  82.  WILL  THE  CIRCLE  BE  UNBROKEN? 


ss  Howe.  With  feeling. 


1.  Oft  when  twi-light  shad-owa  fall,  Or  wkem  dark-ness  coy-era  all,  And  is 

2.  Some  we  lore  hare  gone  be  -  fore  And  are  wait-in*  on  the  shore,  And  the 

3.  Are  we  walk  -  ing  with  the  Lord,  Trusting  His  e  -  ter-aal  word,  With  as  - 


No.  84.  SWEET  IS  MY  SONG. 

Violet  E.  King. 


§p§gi 


1.  Sweet  is  my  song  and  sweet  -er  still  The  vi  -  sions  that  i_  , _ 

2.  And  as  I  sing  my  skies  grow  fair,  And  bird  notes  sweet-ly  trill, 

3.  Sweet  is  my  song  and  sweet  the  theme,  And  as  I  sing  it  o’er, 


That,  my  heart  brings  sweet-est  thrill  And  sun  -  shine  ti 
Flow-ers  with  fra-grance  fill  the  air  While  mem-’ries  coi 
Comes  to  my  mind  in  hap  -  py  dream.  The  days  that  an 


»  v  v 

1  ®y  s™g.  my  hap  -  py  song,  And  sweeterthe  visions  a  -  rise . . 
~~  hap -py  song,  Sweet  -  - 


SWEET  IS  MY  SONG.  Concluded. 

That  to  my  tout  bring  sweetest  thrill  And  sun-shine  to  my 

sweetest  thrill,  sun  -  shine  to  my  skies, 


tC,  ffiSSmst  remove,'  0 bear  me  safe  above,  A  ransomed  soul! 
&&  ‘  -  "  - 


No.  86.  I'M  GOING  THAT  WAY. 


Where  all  who  be-liere  the  Sav-iour  dear,  for  -  ev-er  ahall  stay,  (for-er-er  shaH  stay,> 
1  - want  th#m  to  smg  His  praise  a-bove,  some  beantiful  day,  (some  beau-ti-fu!  day  V 
l,.n  *w  -i..  meat  “well  done”  He  will  ssy,  (“well  done”  lit  w  II  say ) 


And  oh,  I  be-li»ye_that  when  w 


GOD'S  LOVE. 


- 


GOD'S  LOVE.  Concluded. 


KEEP  ON  CLIMBING. 


No.  90. 

J.  C.  L. 


-t-k  -v  n— ft-4— -f- 

-ft  K-ft-N  c  . 

1.  Keep  on  climb-ing  day  by  day,  To  that  land  where  loved  ones  stay,  There  to 

2.  A1  -  tho’  wea  -  ry  we  may  be,  We  shall  rest  be-yond  the  sea,  Soon  we’ll  1 

3.  If  you’d  reach  that  heav’n-ly  shore,  Keep  on  climb-ing  as  be-fore,  Press-ing  1 

4.  We  must  gain  the  heav’n-ly  prize,  'Tis  a  home  be-yond  the  skies,  Keep  on  1 

■rim-  L  C L- 

£ . j— 1—  ; 

rft-rb - N - K— 

— K  -fe  K  -1 

- r  .h— N-.-ft — t-i  j 

\jt far'  ■  J  -K- 

1 

meet  and  sing  sweet  songs  for  er  -  er-more;  In  the  foot-prints  of  onr  Lord, 
join  the  ho  -  ly,  hap  -  py  an  -  gel  band.  Keep  on  climb  -  ing  all  the  way, 
for-ward  ’gainst  the  might-y  hosts  of  wrong,  For  the  way  is  bright  and  clear, 
climb-ing  high-er,  high  -  er,  wea  -  ry  soul,  Soon  we’ll  lay  our  bur-dens  down, 

r  6  .  _ 


Guid  -  ed  by  His  bless-ed  word.  Keep  on  climb-ing  high-er,  higher  to  that  shore. 
Ever  watch  and  fight  and  pray,  Then  we’ll  dwell  at  home  for-ev-erin  that  land. 
We  have  jiaught  but  death  to  fear,  Then  we’ll  sing  Hie  praise  forever  with  that  throng. 
And  ra-ceive  a  shin-iag  crown,  Keep  on  climbing,  ev-er  climbing  to  the  goal. 


=H*S= 

Keep  on  climb  -  -  ing,  High-er,  high  -  -  or,  Keep  on 

Climb  -  ing  ev  -  'ry  day,  Keep  on  climb  -  ing  ev  -  ’ry  day, 

W'f-t  ?:%z 


climb  -  ing  ev  -  ’ry  day;  Keep  on  climb  -  -  ing, 

Climbing,  climbing  higher  ev-’ry  day;  (ev-’ry  day;)  Climbiag  ev-’ry  day, 


KEEP  ON  CLIMBING.  Concluded. 


WHEN  WE  REACH  HOME. 


No.  92. 


Dr.  W.  S.  Lents. 


1.  What  an  an-them  we  shall  raise  In  the  blessed  Saviour’s  praise,  When  we  resell 
f-  We  shall  gath-er  in  His  light,  All  so  hap-py,  pure  and  bright, 

3.  All  out  loved  ones  will  be  there.  Crowned  with  glory,  sweet  and  fair, ' 


A- 

J  Port 

7  H^-J  ~  - H 

J.  H.  Vernon. 


LOVE  LIGHTS  THE  WAY. 


No.  96. 


LOVE  LIGHTS  THE  WAY.  Concluded. 


1-Ten  0,4 £&  nU«fiS 

5-S-. 


an  -  gels  car  -  ol  And  play  on  harps  of  gold, 
be k  com-pTeT  -  er  In  tnrth  and  love  and  light. 


HAPPY  ALL  THE  TIME. 


No.  98. 

James  Rowe. 


J.  B  Marsh. 


1.  Since  the  bil  -  lows  of  sal  -  va  -  tion  cleanied  my  wea-ry  sin  -  ful  soul.  And  I’ve 

2.  Spreading  light  and  cheer  a  -  round  me  as  I  trav-el  on  my  way,,Lov-ing 

3.  With  as  -  sur  -  ance  that  in  heav  -  en  there’s  a  place  prepared  for  me.Where  with 


HAPPY  ALL  THE  TIME.  Concluded. 


Mo.  iOO.  THE  PALACE  OF  THE  KING. 


^  ^  ^  -♦  -5- 

I  1.  Here  the  road  is  oft  -  en  rock-y,  And  the  hills  are  oft-en  steep,  Here  the 

1  2.  Often  here  our  hearts  are  breaking  O’er  the  spoils  that  death  has  won,  And  how 

1  3.  So  we’ll  press  a  -  long  our  journey  O’er  the  hill  and  thro’ the  dale.  Till  at  | 

iff 

| 

t 

*  J  j  i 

V  isL  m  m  m  p  tr~T?  p  *  m  "  P  P~ 

springs  are  oft-en  bit  -  ter,  And  the  wa-ters  oft  -  en  deep;  But  hope  points  us 
oft  we’re  filled  with  longing  For  the  setting  of  life’s  sun; .For  when  we  shall 
last  we  reach  the  riv  -  er  Where  awaits  the  boatman  pale;  But  while  we  are 


THE  PALACE  OF  THE,  KING.  Concluded. 


— 


GLORY  ALL  THE  TIME. 


Herbert  E.  Pace. 


bora  end  be  -  low  and  to  glo  -  ry  -  land  we  go,  Where  with 
ing  on  my  way,  hap  -  py,  sing-ing  ev  -  ’ry  day  T’ward  the 
bor  for  the  King  till  Qis  praia-es  we  ahall  aing  In  that 


glo  -  -  ry  all  the  time;  In  the  presence  of  the  Lord,  all  en  - 

It  will  be  glo  -  ry  all  the  time; 


GLORY  ALL  THE  TIME.  Concluded. 


No.  105.  BRING  YOUR  SORROWS  TO  JESUS. 


SO  JUST  KEEP  SWEET. 


No.  106. 

w.  w.  c. 


pi^ 


s£5$e 


1.  If  you  have  a  load  of  care  do  not  tell  it  ev  -  ’ry-where  By  a 

2.  With  a  smile  up  -  en  your  face  go  a  -  bout  from  place  to  place,  Giv  -  ing 

3.  Smile  a  while,  and  as  you  smile  oth  -  ers’  cares  you  may  be  -  guile,  And  may 

wV. 


SO  IUST  KEEP  SWEET.  Concluded. 


\  v  ^ 

y  X  V 

when  at  home  or  In  the  throng;  So 

juat  keep  sweet,  yea,  just  keep  sweet. 

.  w _ I _ _  el  Js^ — 

1* 

1/ 

r~r^i 

WIN  THEM  FOR  JESUS. 


No.  J08. 


Him, .  Oh,  help  them  to  smile  and  to  sing; .  Point  them 

win  them  to  -  day,  ev  -  er  sing; 


a  -  hove  to  the  Sav-iour  of  love,  Oh,  win  them  for  Je  -  sus  the  King. 


r 


JESUS  DIED  FOR  ME. 


„  , .  Tnr 

Pur  -  chas  -  mg  a  free  sal  -  va  -  tion,  that  will  make  me  pure  with  -  in 
Fall  -  ing  down  be  -  fore  my  Mas  -  ter,  who  is  Christ,  my  Lord  and  King 
And  by  faith  some  day  I’ll  reach  it,  with  my  Say  -  iour  and  His  own/ 


No.  U2.  WHEN  THE  DAY  OF  JUDGMENT  DAWNS. 


mong  the  s.red  and  bleat  (and  blest  )  When  at  l£t  yon  rJjieh  the  eth  -  .7  shTre 
to  the  dark-ne..  go,  (i.rki.H  go,)  There  to  dwell  ia  «i,  .  er  -  r  and  woe 
the  earth  is  done^  (is  dene,)  You  will  hear  the  Mai  -  ter  say  “Well  done!” 


m 


WHEN  THE  DAY  OF  JUDGMENT  DAWNS.  Concluded* 

Chorus.  _ _  ,  _ .  .  *fy_ 


I  WILL  MEET  YOU  UP  THERE.  Concluded. 

=*i*±iM *  5  *’^”s 

„  n„  there  .  .  yes,  I’ll  meet .  you  up 

1  Wil^u»pWer  ^me^uuptU  meet  you  up  there, 

?  y  y  y  'y~ 

"  'y  y  y  ly  y  y  ^  y  _  „ 

y  y  y  y  „  shell  be  free . From  all 

there . . .  •  •  Where  we  $  sViaU' be  'f'r'ee,  all  shall  be  free 

meet  you  up  there,  ^  ^ _ 

siPPP.  . 

-  .  sions  sc 

'rom  all  care;  mansions  so  bright, 

* 

v  of  de-  light, .  And  its  >» 

bright, •  •  •  ■  bright''8  *  hoTeV  de-'iight,  home  of  de-light,  C 

man-sions  so  bright,  _9  \ 

 -UJ 

.  .  .  ,  _  N  .  S 

_ 

-  -  ^  T  will  meet  ■  ■  •  •  you  up  there . . 

jLtbVgr11” 

_*  _  few-  -♦  iu-  ♦  ♦  — 

T  T  *  ^ 


No.  JI4.  JUST  ONE  WAY  TO  THE  GATE. 


r 


No.  It 5.  IN  THE  HARVEST  FIELD. 


No.  *16.  THERE'S  A  HOME  IN  HEAVEN  FOR  ME. 


I  Bh.IIwalk.nd  talk  withJe-sus,  0  how  hap  -  py  I  shall  b., 

Ther.  well  sing  His  praise  to  -  geth-er,  And  be  hap  -  py,  pure  and  free; 

There  is  neith  -  er  sin  nor  sor-row  In  that  land  be  -  yond  the  eea; 

Tm  so  glad  to  tell  theway-ward,  Who  from  sin-stains  would  be  free. 


Sing  -  ing  in  the  an  -  gel  cho  -  rus,  In  that  home  pre-pared  for 
Yes,  in  realms  of  end  -  less  glo  -  ry  There’s  a  home  pre-pared  for 
Oh,  I  have  this  sweet  as-.ur-ance,  There’s  a  home  in  heav’n  for 
That  the  Friend  who  died  for  sin  -ners  Built  this  home  in  heav’n  for 


THERE'S  A  HOME  IN  HEAVEN  FORME.  Concluded. 


w 


M 


IMMAwbEL. 

J— Nj  ,  ■ 


'ujiL, 


Christopher  C.  Stafford. 


1.  Thou  King  of  earth  and  sea  and  sky,  Who  from  thy  loft  -  y  throie  came  down,  To 

2.  Thou  Son  of  God  whom  angels  praise  Throughout  Thy  vast  and  grand  domain,  To 

3.  Thou  might-y  Monarch,  clothed  in  pow’r  Robed  in  sov-er-eign  maj  -  es  -  ty  Whose 


4—,'  -J- 


wear  a  wea  -  ry  robe  of  flesh,  Por-sook  Thy  scepter  and  Thy  crown;  Since  “God  with 
Thee  glad  songs  of  joy  we  raise.  And  join  each  sweet,  ex-ul-tant  strain;  With  ad  -  o  - 
love  so  great  coaid  con -de-scend,  To  stoop  to  mor-tals  such  as  we;  With  awe  we 

«.  «.  ,  -A-*  a.  T  . 


mm 


AdrH - .  1  1 

-r-J  J  J  J.l  i  N 

us”  Thy  name  must  be,  Long  a  -  ges  shall  Thy 
ra-tion  to  Thy  throne  Our  ringing  shouts  of 
speak  Thy  ho  -  ly  name  And  scarcely  dare  our 

glo-ries  tell,  To  Thee  we  humbly 
triumph  swell.  Thou  art  the  greatest 
tongues  to  tell,  But  Thou  art  ev  -  er  - 

. . -Jj  n 

h~~T  Li~F~r~h‘  h 

•II  -  ^  - - 1 - 1 - p — 1 — | - - 

V  'J  V  u 

bow  the  knee,  And  own  Thy  sway, .  Thy  fa-vor  pray... 

Ru  -  ler  known.  We  hon  -  or  Thee, .  we  wor- ship  Thee,. . 

more  the  same,  A  lov- ing  friend, . who  aid  will  lend  . 


Our  Lord  and  Kiag, . 


Our  Lord  aad  King, 

-eg*  Ife 


Our  Lord  aed  King . . 


k 


IMMANUEL.  Concluded. 


No.  119.  UNDERNEATH  THE  BANNER. 

Virgil  O.  Stamps.  Geo.  W.  West. 

1.  March-ing  un  -  der-neath  the  ban  -  ner  of  our  Lord,  On  and  on  we’re  go  -  ing, 

2.  Un  -  der-neath  the  blood-stained  banner  of  the  cross,  We  are  presg-ing  on-ward, 

3.  When  the  fight  is  o  -  ver,  when  the  vict’ry’s  won,  When  our  blessed  Lead-er, 


all  of  one  ac-cord,  We  are  not  di  -  rid  -  ed,  we  will  firm  - 

counting  all  as  loss,  Do  -  ing  what  the  Mas  -  ter  says  for  us 

says  to  us  “Well  done,”  We  will  en  -  ter  in  -  to  ev  -  er- last-ing  rest, 


For  the  right  we’ll  take  the  land;  We  will  stand  for  right  and  nev  -  er 

To  our  Lead-er  we  are  true;  We  are  not  a  -  fraid  to  meet  the 

With  the  pure  the  good  and  blest,  We  will  shout  the  prais-es  of  our 


know  a  fear,  For  the  Lord  is  al-ways  near,  (always  near,)  Soon  the  night  of 
wi  -  ly  foe,  Nor  in  -  to  the  bat  -  tie  go,  (bat-tie  go,)  For  the  one  who 
wondrous  King,  And  with  joy  will  er  -  er  sing,  (ev  -  er  sing,)  Mel  -  o  -  dies  of 


£ '  J  “  'v  v  v 

sin  and  doubt  will  dls-ap-pear,  Then  the  shouts  of  joy  w 
leads  us  nev  -  er  lost  a  fight,  Wrong  will  soon  give  way  ti 
love  will  ev  -  er  fill  the  air,  In  that  hap  -  py  home  o 

1  *  V  1 

e  will  hear,  (we  will  hear.) 
a  the  right,  (to  the  right.) 

-  ver  there,  (o  -  ver  there.) 

*  S  ^  J  J 

G».  W.  West,  owner,  1921 Y  W 

/  *  > 

✓  !/ 

UNDERNEATH  THE  BANNER.  Concluded. 


No.  120. 


r 


COME,  LET  US  SING, 


i  a  M 

age  is  past,  We  shall  be  with  Him  at  last,  Who  to  us  on  Calv’ry 
ne’  er  be  told,  Mer-cies  great  and  man-i-fold,  And  for  grace  and  guidance 
all  will  seem  Like  some  half-forgotten  dream,  When  the  glories  of  that 
songs  of  cheer  Till  the  shadows  dis-ap-pear,  Till  with  Christ  and  all  His 


COME,  LET  US  SING.  Concluded. 


of  God’s  grace  unfailing, 


No.  121. 

James  Rowe. 


BLESSINGS  ALL  THE  WAY. 


1.  Walking  with  my  Sav  -  iour  in  the  gos-pel  light,  I  am  marching  on  -  ward 

2.  Giv  -  ing  out  ths  mes-sage  of  His  love  di  -  vine,  Giving  hope  to  those  who 

3.  At  the  gates  of  glo  -  ry  I  His  face  shall  see,  And  my  soul  will  praise  Him 

4.  Won’t  yo«  trust  the  Saviour  who  is  blessing  me?  Won’t  you  let  Him  make  you 


BLESSINGS  ALL  THE  WAY.  Concluded. 


WE  WILL  MARCH  ALONG. 


P.  B.  Jones. 


No.  122. 


James  Rowe. 

— -  > 


N  •  ,  N  V 

; 

TC 

1.  We 

will  march  a  - 

■  long  with  the 

Sav 

iour.  Sing  -  ing 

of 

His 

2.  Je  - 

sus  march  -  es 

ns.  Cheer  -  ing 

US 

3.  We 

are  in  His 

glo  -  ri  -  ous 

keep 

ing,  Ev  -  er 

§afe 

we 

Li-M*  j.. 

T 

t  c  ’  t 

V- 

$ 

v-if 

•  ll 

t  ' 

giw  for  His  glo  -  ry  we  live,  For  we’re  help -ing  the  Ho  -  ly  Dove, 
osar  giv-  ingcour-age  and  cheer  And  He  al  -  ways  will  be  our  stay. 
King  end  -  less  praise  we  shall  sing,  And  for  -  er  -  er  with  Him  shall  be. 


THERE'S  A  GUIDING  STAR. 


J.  S.  Torbett. 


1.  There’s  a  guid-ing  star .  and  it  leads  m 

2.  ’Tis  a  Sav-iour  gone .  to  pre-pare  a  home . 

3.  ’Twas  a  moth-er’s  love .  and  a  fa-ther’s  pray*r . 

1.  There’s  a  guiding  ata.  and  it  leads  n 


And  the  riv  -  ers  dark . and  the  waters  deep,  (and  the  waters  deep.) 

And  it  points  the  way .  to  that  land  a  -  far.  (to  that  land  a-far. ) 

For  it  leads  to  heav’n .  and  a  home  with  God.  (and  a  tome  with  flod.) 

And  the  riv-ers  dark  and  the  waters  deep. 


REAPERS,  HASTE  AWAY. 


No.  124. 


No.  125.  THE  RIVER  WE  ALL  MUST  CROSS. 

Eben  E.  Rexford.  To  my  good  friend  Chas.  W.  Vaughan.  Adger  M.  Pace. 


1.  Thara’a  a  rir  -  er  that  ri 

2.  Then  wa  come  to  the  stream . . 

3.  0  the  won  -  der  of  won 


t’ward  the  shore  -  less 
in  fear  we 
touch  the 


And  it  bear*  the  name .  of  e  -  ter  -  nl- 

.  Like  a  frightened  child .  on  the  riy  -  Sr’s 

And  onr  fears  are  like .  one  for-got  -  ten 


* .  'Tig  a  rir  -  er  that’s  gloom 

"r*al£> .  And  we  stand  on  the  shore.. 

°ream .  They  have  vanished  and  w 


mr,  - 

No.  126.  EVERY  DAY  AND  HOUR. 


No.  J27. 

Philip  Doddhidse. 


O  HAPPY  DAY. 


E.  P.  Eimbadlt. 


1  •!  2  ,^ap  ■  py  day  that  5x6(3  m?  cll0>“  On  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God!  1  „ 

(.Well  may  this  glowing  heart  re-joice,  And  tell  ita  raptures  all  a-broad  /  HaP'Py  day, 

2  f  0.  hap  -  py  bond  that  seals  my  vows  To  Him  who  mer-ita  all  my  love!  1  „ 

'  l  Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  His  house, While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move  /  HaP'Py  day, 

3  f  ’Tis  done,  the  great  transaction’s  done,  I  am  my  Lord’s, and  He  is  mine'  1 

'  l  He  drew  me,  and  I  fol-lowed  on, Charmed  to  con-fess  the  voice  di-vine!  /  HaP-P?  day, 
.  f  Now  rest,  mv  lontr-di  -  rid  -  ed  hAarf.  firwJ  nn  fhia  cen-tre  rest*  ) 

-  ’ry  good  pos-iessed!  }  HaP-P7  day. 


>r  from  thy  Lord  de-part, With  Him  of  e\ 


4 


1.  H..r-.r,nT»Ood  'Th,;£.S  »  *S£Z,S  T-,« 

.  1: 


* 

That  raiseth 
My  rest  a 


s,ni  ,n  f;.  »>.  w  g^'.SSS! 


4  Then,  -with  my  -waking  thoughts 
Bright  -with  Thy  praise. 

Out  of  my  stony  griefs 
Bethel  I’ll  raise; 

So  by  my  -woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee! 

No.  129.  BLEST  BE  THE 

Fawcett 


5  Or  if,  on  joyful  wing 
Cleaving  the  sky. 

Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot. 
Upward  I  fly ; 

Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee! 

tie  that  binds. 

Hans  GeobS  NaQ*W. 


1.  Blest  bT  the  tiT  t^r'stooneWe  poTrour  ardent  prams’ 

2.  Be  -  fore  our  Ta*  Our  mu  -  tual  bur  -  dens  bear , 

\  W^storeo^  mu  -tual  woes,  Our  ^  ^  in  .  ward  pain; 

enj-l^-  -K 


The  fel  -  low-  ship  of  kin  ‘  ^fSe^Chfrcmn- forts  and  - 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  a  flo^s  The  sym  -  pa  -  this  -  ^tear. 

gS‘  S^^^iih^Andflop^to  meet  a-g»in. 


a-bove. 


No.  130.  I  AH  COMING  TO  THE  CROSS. 


I  am  count -ing  all  but  dross,  I  shall  full  sal  -  va-tion  find. 

J»  -  sus  sweet  -  ly  speaks  to  me;  “I  will  cleanse  you  from  all  sin.” 

Soul  and  bod  -  y  Thine  to  be, — Whol-ly  Thine  for  ey  -  er  -  more. 
I  ,  am  pros-trate  in  the  dust,  I  with  Christ  am  cru  -  ci  -  fied. 

I  am  ev  -  ’ry  whit  made  whole;Glo  •  ry,  glo  -  ry  to  the  Lamb! 

li'-p  ff  !pa 

Hum  -  bly  or  Thy  cross  1  bow,  Save  me,  Je  -  sus,  save  me  now. 

No.  131.  AMAZING  GRACE. 

JOHN  Newton.  "  Sal  atlon  Is  of  the  Lord.”— John  2 :  9.  WH.  Waixeb.  ■ 

1.  A  -  maz  -  ing  grace,  how  sweet  the  sound  That  saved  a  wretch  like  me! 

2.  ’Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear,  And  grace  my  fears  re  -  lieved; 

S.  Thro’  ma  -  ny  dan  -  gers,  toils,  and  snares,  I  have  al  -  read  -  y  come; 

4.  The  Lord  has  prom  -  ised  good  to  me.  His  Word  my  hope  se  -  cures, 

F  Yes,  when  this  heart  and  flesh  shall  fail,  And  mor  -  tal  life  shall  cease, 


FOOTPRINTS  OF  JESUS. 


s.  M.  B.  C.  SLAM. 


f  1  Sweet-  ly  Lord,  hate  we  heard  Thee  call-mg,  Come,  fol  -  low  me  !  And  we 

i  f  a  a  *  ssttf : rtass  sta  s  t, 


rest  where  the  steps  of  3e  -  sub  E 


make  the  pathway  glow;  We  will  fol-low  the  steps  of  Je  -  sus  Where’er  they  go. 

No.  133.  WHERE  HE  LEADS  ME  I  WILL  FOLLOW.  ^ 


I 


No.  134.  I  NEED  THE  PRAYERS. 

“—and  pray  one  for  another.  .  .  The  effectual  fervent  prayer  of  a  righteous 
™»,n  avafleth  much,” — James  5 :  16. 


James  D.  Vaughan. 


1.  I  need  the  pray’rs  of  those  I  love, While  trav’ling  o’er  life’s  ragged  way,  That  I  i_. 

2.  I  need  the  pray’rs  of  those  I  love,  To  help  me  in  each  try-ing  hour,  To  bear  m 

3.  I  want  my  friends  to  pray  for  me.  To  hold  me  up  on  wings  of  faith, That  I  I 


ijrrccctrirrfflE^if'riPi 


CHORUS.  .  .  K 

true  and  faithful  be.  And  live  for  Je  -  sus  ev  •  ’ry  day. 

tempt-ed  soul  to  Him,  That  He  may  keep  me  by  His  pow’r.  I  want  my  friends  to  prey  for  me, 
walk  the  narrow  way, Kept  by  our  Father’s  glorious  grace. 


To  bear  my  tempted  soul  a-bove,And  intercede  with  Bod  for  me;  I  need  the  pray’ra  ef  those  I  love. 


No.  135. 

Charlotte  Elliott. 


JUST  AS  I  AM. 


Wk.  B.  Bbadbuby. 


I  ami  with  -  out  one  plea,  But  that  Thy  Hood  was  shed  for  me, 

I  am!  and  wait-ing  not  To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

I  am!  tho’  toss’d  a  -  bout, With  many  a  con-flict,  many  a  doubt, 

I  am!  poor,  wreteh-ed, blind,  Sight,  rich- es,  heal- ing  of  the  mind, 

I  am — thou  wilt  re-ceive,  Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse, re-lieve; 


trff  rffi 


And  that  Thou  bidd’st  me  come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 

To  Thee, whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 

With  fears  with  -  in  and  foes  with  -  out,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 

Yea,  all  I  need  in  Thee  to  find,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 

Be-cause  Thy  prom-ise  I  be  -  lieve,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 

A  -  u  ■  JpC t 


^Mmm  mi 


OLD  TIME  RELIGION. 


2  Makes  me  love  everybody. 

3  It  has  saved  onr  lathers.  j 

4  It  was  good  for  the  Prophet  Darnel. 

B  It  was  good  for  the  Hebrew  children. 

6  It  was  tried  in  the  fiery  te330®* 

7  It  was  good  for  Paul  and  Silas. 

8  It  will  do  when  I  am  dying. 

9  It  will  take  us  all  to  heaven. 

No.  >37.  THE  HOME  OVER  THERE.^  &  ^ 

C.  hostikotos. 

1~  <3  think  of  the  home  »-ver  ter®>  J3^®  {he  journey  have  trod, 

2.  0  think  of  the  fneuda  o-ver  ter«,W  «  M(i  frieiJs  are  at  rest,  . 

3-  M7  S«ionr  »  tJ  end  of  my  jour-neylsee  (o-vertogl. 


1  Then  ^wayfeom  watching  and  waitingfor  mejvertW. 


No.  136.  THERE'S  A  SAVIOUR  FOR  YOU. 

James  Rowe.  r.  ( 

With  expression. 


-st 

1.  Have  you  wandered  in  sin?  Does  the  temp  -  ter  pur-sue?  Peace  and 

2.  Your  despairing,  weak  soul  He  de  -  sires  to  re -new,  If  you 

3.  Won’t  you  come  to  Him  now?  There’s  but  lit -tie  to  do;  At  His 

4.  Let  your  bur -den  be  cast  On  this  Friend  ev  -  er  true;  He  will 

T^rif  77  nr'Ti 


rest  would  you  win?  There’ s  a  Saviour  for  you. 

wish  to  be  whole,  There’s  a  Saviour  for  you.  There’s  a  Sav-iour  for  you 
feet  humbly  bow,  There’s  a  Saviour  for  you. 
hide  all  your  past,  There’s  a  Saviour  for  you. 


*PP 


No.  139.  EVEN  ME,  EVEN  ME. 

Mbs.  Elisabeth  Codhkr. 


Wm.  B,  BBATiIUBT. 


1.  Lord,  I  hear  of  show  rs  of  blessing  Thou  art  scatt’ring  fell  and  free;  Show’rs,  the  thirsty  land 

2.  Pass  me  not,0  God, my  Father, Sinful  tho’  my  heart  may  be;  Thon  mightst  leave  me  but  the 

3.  Pass  me  not,0  gracious  Saviour, Let  me  live  and  cling  to  Thee  ;I  am  long-ins  for  Thv 

4.  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless, Blood  of  Chrilt,  so  rich  and  freejdrace  of  God, so  strong  and 


rather;  Let  Thy  mercy  light  oi _ _ _ 

fa-vor;  Whilst  Thon’rt  calling, 0  call  me;  Even  m 
boundless  Mag-ni-fy  them  all  in  me;  Even  m 


net  some  drop*  now  fall  on 
Let  Thy  mer-cy  light  on  mi 
Whilst  Thon’rt  calling,  0  call  n 
Mag-ni-fy  them  all  in  n 


revive  US  AGAIN. 


J.  J.  Huibakd. 


No.  t40. 


HOW  FIRM  A  FOUNDATION. 


spl 


1.  How  firm  a  foun-da  -  tion,  ye  saint*  of'  the  Lord,  Is  laid  for  your 

2.  In  ev  -  'ry  con-di  -  tion — in  sickness,  in  health;  In  pov  -  er  -  ty’s 

3.  “Fear  not;  I  am  with  thee;  O  be  not  dis-mayed!  I,  I  am  thy 

4.  “E’en  down  to  old  age  all  my  peo  -  pie  shall  prove  My  sovereign,  e - 

c  - ,  «.-*  —  . fl—  * - -pole,  I  will  not,  I 


faith  in  His  ex  -  cel-lent  Word!  What  more  can  He  say  than  to 
vale,  or  a-bound-ing  in  wealth;  At  home  and  a-broad;  on  the 
God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid;  I’ll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and 
ter  -  nal,  un-change-a  -  ble  love;  And  when  hoar-y  hairs  shall  their 
will  not,  de  -  Bert  to  his  foes;  That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  en- 


you  He  hath  said,  You  who  un  -  to  Je  -  sus  for  ref  -  uge  have  fled? 
land,  on  the  sea,— “As  thy  days  may  demand,  shall  thy  strength  ever  be.’*’ 
cause  thee  to  stand,  TJp  -  held  by  my  righteous,  om-nip-o- tent  hand.” 
tern -pies  a-dorn,  Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  mybos-om  be  borne.” 


IPP^PPP 
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No.  143. 

Mrs.  Hall  Booth. 


I'M  GOING  HOME. 


From  earth  to  heav’n  the  line  extends, To  life  e  -  ter  -  nal  where  it  ends! } 
T>"  pent-ance  iB  the  sta-tion,  then,  Where  passengers  are  tak-en  in;  1 
fee  for  them  is  there  to  pay,  For  Je- bus  is  Him -self  the  Way.  / 
The  Bi-ble  is  the  en  -  gi-neer,  It  points  the  way  to  heav’n  so  clear;  I 
Thro’  tunnels  dark  and  drear-y  here,  It  does  the  way  to  glo  -  ry  steer  f 
Come, then, poor  sinner, now's  the  time,  At  a  -  ny  sta  -  tion  on  the  line-  ) 
If  you  re-pent  and  turn  from  sin,  The  train  will  stop  and  take  you  in  / 
And  then  to  glo  -  ry  we  will  go,  With  all  on  board  as  white  as  snow  > 
So  ring  the  bell  and  start  the  train, And  run  it  thro’  in  Je-sus’  name’  / 


( I’m  go  -  ing  home, I’m  go  -  ing  home, I’m  go  -  ing  home  to  die  no  more. ) 
f  To  die  no  more,  to  die  no  more,  I’m  go  -ing  home  to  die  no  more.  / 


No.  144. 

Edward  Perrokkt. 


CORONATION. 


CLOSE  TO  THEE. 


D.  S.—AU  a-long  my  pU-  £*»  Wg*  On  '-T  ’ 
Gladly  will  I  toiled  suf-fer  /  , 

Then  the  gate  of  hfe  e-ter  nm. 


walk  with  Thee. 
•  walk  with  Thee. 
Lord,  with  Thee. 


COME  TO  JESUS. 


.  Come  to  Je- sub,  come  to  Je-sus,  Come  to  Je  -  bus  just  now;  Just 
2.  He  will  save  you, He  will  save  you, He  will  save  you  just  now;  Just 

=%=&=£-  fr:  f  ,-g-  t  =S±^=£= 


3  He  is  able. 

4  He  is  willing. 

5  Call  upon  Him. 

6  He  will  hear  you. 

7  He’ll  forgive  you. 

8  He  will  cleanse  you. 

9  Jesus  loves  you. 

10  Only  trust  Him. 


RESCUE  THE  PERISHING. 

- ie  highways  and  hedges,  and  compel  them  to  cc 

Fanny  J.  Cbosby.  house  may  be  filled.”— Luke  14:  22. 


W.  H.  Doans. 


-ing.  Care  for  the  dy-ing,  Snatch  them  in  pit-y  from 
"“6“““?  Him,  Still  He  is  waiting,Wait-ing  the  pen  -  i  -  tent 

3.  Down  in  the  human  heart, Crushed  by  the  tempter,  Feelings  lie  buried  that 

4.  Ees-cue  the  per-ish  -  ing,  Du-ty  de-mands  it;  Strength  for  thy  labor  the 


sin  and  the  grave;  Weep  o’er  the  err-ing  ones,  Lift  up  the  fall  -  en 
child  to  re-ceive;  Plead  with  them  earnestly,  Plead  with  them  gently- 
grace  can  re-store;  Touched  by  a  loving  heart,  Wak-ened  by  kind-ness 
Lord  will  provide;  Back  to  the  nar-row  way  Pa  -  tient  -  ly  win  them 


Tell  them  of  Je  -  bub,  the  might-y 
He  will  for-give  if  they  on  -  ly  be-lieve.  Rescue  the  per-ish-ing, 
Chords  that  are  broken  will  vi-brate  once  more. 

Tell  the  poor  wan-d’rer  a  Say  -  iour  has  died. 


DON'T  LET  IT  BE  YOU. 


~-5-  ,  j  _r  a  .  wav  And  prove  to  the 

1.  Should  somebod  -  y  thoughtless-ly  7ord"  to  de  -  ny*  Be  -  cause  it  ia 

isssaas  srt  £—5—  ^  “  - *•  * 


.  „  „  ,  4|  r  r 

stray  tom  the  Savior  to  -  day,  Be  care-fu^don  tM  »  don>t  {et  it  be  ; 


DO  YOU  KNOW  HIM? 


No.  149. 

9.  W.  Vaughan. 


Jakes  D.  Vaughah. 


1.  Since  your  child-hood  you  have  heard  the  won-drous  sto  -  ry  Of  the 

2.  Just  to  know  my  pre-cious  Sav-iour  is  to  love  Him,  I  have 

8.  Sin  -  ner,  will  you  learn  to  know  my  precious  Sav  -  iour?  In  Hia 


KNOW  HIM?  Concluded. 


No.  J5J.  ONLY  LET  ME  WALK  WITH  THEE. 

Kev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Je.  James  D.  Vaughan. 

fe  s  r.  -n  ,r  M,fJ.a=fa£= 
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TITLES  OF  BOOKS 

Tetnpls  Bells  (1921)  Praise  Evangel  (1819) 

New  Perfect  Praise  (1920  Praise  Divine  (1917) 
Heavenly  Vo'-.es  (1918)  Carol  Crown  (1915) 
Golden  Gospel  Bells  (1916)  Glorious  Refrain  (1914) 
Soul  Winning  Songs  (1916)  Gospel  Hosannas 
Harp  of  Gold  Crowning  Praises 

Voices  for  Jesus 

The  abce/e  popular  books  are  admirably  adapted  to  the 
needs  of  ..tie  Sunday-School  and  all  kinds  of  religious  work. 
They  are  furnished  in  either  round  or  shaped  notes  at  uniform 
prices .  'The  price  of  each  and  even  book  is 35  cents  a  copy, 
or  $8.60  •  do/.et', ,  post-paid. 

V.uighan  Modern  Normal  School  of  Music 

Master  Music  School  of  the  South:  modern  in  methods,  men 
and  music.  This  school  prepares  nien  and  women  ,\.r  teach  m 
eoppo  ng,  nn  i  iiains  for  ronduciiltg,  quart*,  singing,  *«"•■ 

...  .  .yti.ing  in  tbe  gospel  Song  work  iUe.  Normal  J5' 

*;  mur>,  -a.  t;  year.  Write  for  information. 

Vaughan’s  Family  Visitor 

....  pu  dished  e^clf 'niomJi.  It  is  devoted  to  Music,  Poetry  and 
TV-..,  «  r  t.-raturc.  Every  trumber  contains  new  songs, 

;  :  anil  mu  ..it  .  1.  is  sa  e,  pure  and  clean,  and  sbo«M  be  :• 

K.ery  home.  Tim  Vaughan  Visitor  is  the  leading  music  jjWi.al 
of  the  south.  Head  the  .’isitor  aud  be  happy.  Subscript),  f, 
price  a  year 

Singers  and  Teachers. 

Since  tfllO  we  have  been  doing  more  gospel  quartet  singivt 
-than  any  other  publisher-  in  the  United  States.  A.  Vs  lghan 
;  quartet  is  an  mi  failing  attraction  for  every  occasion.  We  can 
'  funiish  a  quartet  for  any  and  all  religions  work.  Where  it  is 
desired  we  cun  send  one  man  to  conduct  the  singing  in  meet¬ 
ings.  We  a'/.-o  have  quite  a  number  of  good  teachers  who  wib 
/engage  to  tench  popular  singing  schools  or  normals  anywhere. 
Wc  send  out  none  hut  the  best. 

JAMES  D.  VAUGHAN, 

Home  Office  -  -  I.  avvrenceburg,  Tenn./ 

branch  Offices,  (i-ecnville,  S.  C.  and  Tim pson,  Tex. 


